PREFACE

In the first volume of my life I dealt as faith-
fully as I could with my youth, my home, my
family, my education, my friends and the episodes
that led up to.my marriage. In this final volume
I have confined myself to chronicling the political
events and incidents connected with them which
took place under my own observation, finishing
with the Armistice and General Election of 1918.

I have nothing to complain of in the reception
by the public of my first volume, though most
of the reviewers abused me: I should not have
written about the living; it was unpardonable
to criticise the dead ; bad taste to publish letters;
worse to mention love; and, to crown the
crescendo, egotistical to write about myself. As
these criticisms were directed more against myself
than my art, I was not discouraged from finishing
this second and final volume*

After Lord Crewe's personal sorrow, I felt I
could not trouble him with my MS. and, our
dear friend Mr. Teixeira de Mattos having died,
I asked Mr. Masterman to look over my proofs.